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CHARLES  E.  WINTER 
WYOMING 


Congres;^;  of  tlje  WLnitth  States; 

^ou^t  of  3Represientattbesi 

Magfiington,  2i.  C.  March  4,1924. 


Mr .  Al  1  en  H .  Wri  ^rht , 

City  Clerk, 

San  Diego, flalifornia. 

'^.'ly  dear  ^  ''r . '  .'r  i gh  t : 

Complying  with  your  reauest  o"^ 

the  28th. ult O.I  ara  pleased  to  enclose  herev/ith 

a  copy  of  mj  address  before  the  Peoublican  State 

Voters  Asso.,and  one  made  by  rion. Henry  Rathbone. 


Very  truly  yours. 
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Lincoln, 


A  few  days  ago  I  saw  a  picture  of  a  spring  of  water  on 
the  old  Lincoln  farm, where  Lincoln  as  a  cliild  played.  Vdho 


may  say  what  strength,  hopes »  ideals  and  inspirations^ay 
have  come  to  him  in  his  plastic  youth,  mentally,  morally 
and  spiritually^  hy  the  constant  contemplation  of  that 
everlasting  wellspring  of  pure  water,  one  of  the  be.  utiful 
and  useful  manifestations  of  nature.  A  noted  writer  of 
France,  in  a  work  of  fiction,  describes  a  spring  of  water 
which  possessed  miraculous  qualities*  Its  magic  elements 
gave  to  whomsoever  might  bathe  in  its  pure  depths,  vigor 
and  inspiration*  Thos^  who  sought  its  healing  influence, 
plunged  beHeath  its  surface,  rose  with  energy  flowing  into 
very  limb,  with  clearness  of  vision  restored,  7/ith  new  and 
glorious  life  throbbing  in  their  veins,^  and  on  their  lips 
a  song  of  victory*  This  occasion  should  be  to  all  of  us  a 
spting  of  patriotism,  renewing  inspiration  and  party  hope 
and  loyalty.  As  we  recount  together  the  glorious  history 
of  our  nation  and  realize  the  blessings  of  our  citizenship, 
as  we  review  the  splendid  record  of  our  party  and  speak  of 
Lincoln,  our  visions  should  become  clearer,  our  hearts  should 
thjTob^^wi^  j^^lif^^a^jdep^husiasm  and  our  pi^pos^s  be  s  trench- 


ing one  of  its  supremely  great  characters.  The  American  nation 
is  remembering  the  name  of  a  martyred  president ^  the  deeds  of  a 
true  statesman,  the  virtues  of  an  ideal  citizen*  The  people 
are  loving  the  memory  of  a  loving  man* 
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At  this  hour^and  it  is  a  ma^ipiificient  thought  and  fact, 
representativec  of  State,  of  Church  and  fraternity,  of  educa- 
tion and  business,  throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this 
Hepublic  and  across  the  seas,  l^-^aying  homagt^to^^^har- 
acter  of  plain  grandeur  and  receiving  inspiration  from  the  act. 
But  the  raost  significant  tribute,  doubtlesl^tered  by  a  million 

le  rising^of  t^e  sun,  is  the  ordinary  expression 
of  the  ordinary  citizen  amid  the  ordinary  scenes  of  life; 
"  Tes,  Unooln  was  a  great  man,"  How  common  the  phrase,  but 
echoipd  from  the  hearts  of  millions  it  rises  to  the  grandest 
pean  of  praise  ever  given  to  mortal  man^  Behold  the  sublime 
spedtacle  of  a  nation  of  freemen  who  ^^^^i.^^tV^ 


lips 


th< 


da^^n  spij 

turn«a  their  faces  to  that  simple  monument  at  Springfield 
and  made  free  and  loving  obeisance  at  the  shrine  of  their 
Greatest  Captain  I 

The  Man 

With  his  wisdom,  his  sympathy,  his  care  Lincoln 
seemed  the  very  parent  of  all  the  people.  Thus  it  was  the 
soldiers  in  the  heat  of  battle,  in  the  weariness  of  the  march, 
in  the  pain  of  the  hospital,  spoke  simply,  naturally  and  lovingly 
of  "JPather  Abraham^"  What  a  world  of  meaning  that  simple 
appellation  conveys! 

r  because  iincoin  was  a  man  of  the  people; 

whi(|b  I  interpret  to  mean  that  though  raised  to  the  highest 
eminence  this  world  oan  offer,  his  heart  yet  throbbed  with 
sympathy  for  his  kind;  though  he  was  the  leader  of  a  people 
he/3^t  remained  humble  in  spirit;  though  he  was  the  instrument 
of     mighty  providence  to  perform  mighty  things, yet  he  was 
ever  intensely  human;  and  though,  in  the  words  of  an  eloquent 


Amerioan,  "  He  was  the  grandest  figure  of  the  fiercest  Civil 
War/^yet  he  is  the  gentlest  memory  of  our  world," 

The  Product  of  Nationality 

Oomposite  of  all  their  trials,  Tirtues  and  aspirations, 
Linooln  was  the  people's  spirit  incarnate.  He  was  the  product 
of  nationality.  He  was  the  essence  of  Americanism.  The  forces 
and  influences  that  produced  him  lie  deep  in  the  century- long 
background  of  a  people's  life*  There  was  the  Puritan,  idealist ^ 
ribbed  with  fortitude  and  stern  conviction;  there  was  the 
Quaker,  altruist,  blessed  with  peace  and  brotherly  love;  there 
was  the  Cavalier »  enthusiast,  graced  with  chivalry  and  splendid 
gallantry;  there  was  the  frontiersman,  of  primal  vigor,  raised 
through  danger  and  toil  to  higher  ways  and  passing  down  through 
generations  the  elements  of  stuidy  growth^  The  log  settlements, 
danger  environed,  contributed  the  ingredient  of  kinship;  the  ' 
wild  border  recreation  gave  the  saving  grace  of  humor:  axe 
and  plow  lent  strength  and  power;   the  long  years  of  waiting 
and  battling  bred  self  control  and  couazage;  the  illimitable 
distances    of  the  open  were  reflected  in  deep  farseeing  eyes; 
the  mountains  and  plains  infused  independence;  the  freedom 
of  the  West  ingrained  lotie  of  liberty;  the  contemplation 
of  nature  wrought  reverence* 

In  the  fullness  of  time  came  the  resultant-product 
of  all-  Linooln,  the  American! 

The  Statesman 
The  greatest  qualities  of  Lincoln  as  a  statesman  I 
conceive  to  be  his  wonderful  insight  and  marvelous  poise.  He 
stood  between  two  factions  in  the  North.  There  were  those 


whose  mission  it  was  to  agitato.  They  were  the  Radicals,  the 
fire-brands.  They  flamed  over  the  nation  and  thundered  into 
the  ears  of  the  people.  "Slavery  is  a  orlrae."  They  roused  the 
Uorth  frora  its  lethargy.  Then  there  wore  those  who  oared  not 
for  the  sUve    or  slavery  but  all  for  the  Union. 


A. 


Lbraham  Lincoln  came  to  suprerae  control  aiTiid  throats 
of  violence.  a:ild  discord,  tumult  and^^fr^nzy^The  very  founda- 
tions  of  the  government  seemed  to  be  I^&b*  ^ut  his  convic- 
tions and  resolutions  reniained  unshaUien.  his  judgment  stood 
firm.  He  gavo  to  all  things  their  relative  proportion,  and  to 
each  its  importance  and  its  time.  He  steadily  kept  in  view 
the  two  great  objects:  fin.t.  to  save  the  Union;  second,  to 
free  the  slave.  Through  all  the  din  and  smoke  and  confusion 
of  battle,  amid  the  exhortations  of  the  radicals  andthe  warn- 
ings of  the  conservatives  he  kept  b^anoed  and  poifted;  and, 
in  the  very  vortex  of  clashing  influences  thi.t  raged  and  beat 
about  him,  unerringly  foresaw  the  time  for  the  final  act  in 
the  stupendDus  drama  of  the  Union,  the  awful  tragedy  of  slavery. 

The  border  states  were  threatening  to  throw  dovvn 
thMir  arms^aid  he  frco  the  clavcl-Ths  anti-L^lavory  men  were 
threatening  to  defeat  him  and  his  policies  at  the  election, 
diid  he  not  comply  with  their  demruid  and  i.  ^me  the  Emancipation 
Proclamation.>?^?l«md  was  threatening  warJ  The  Union  armies 

had  met  with  repe'-.tea  defeat,   x'he  people  were  clainorin  :  for 

^    .    ^    But  amid  It  iiVT  that  great 
something,  they  une-'  not  what. 

figure  at  Washinrrtrjn  stood  steadfast! 

Uncoln  refused  all  demands.  Yet  at  that  very  time 
there  reposed  in  hi'3  desk  the  Order  for  liraancipation,  writlun 


by  his  hand,  alone  and  unseen  of  men,  waiting,  waiting  for  the 
time  to  oome,  the  hour  to  strike.  The  gaunt »  awkward,  lonely 
man  in  the  White    House  was  the  one  amid  all  the  surging  millions, 
the  legions  of  soldiery,  the  scores  of  generals,  the  army  of  states 
men  whose  vision|^  was  true^ 

The  Constitution  made  slavery  lawful;  he  had  taken 
solemn  oath  to  uphold  the  constitution.  Only  as  a  military  necess- 
ity, as  a  measure  of  war,,  to  save  the  very  existence  of  the  nation 
whose  the  constitution  was,  could  he  free  the  slave.  Moreover > 
when  done  it  must  be  sustained  by  public  sentiment.  Lastly,  there 
must  come  a  Union  victory  at  arms  to  give  the  North  the  spirit 
and  courage  to  sustain  the  act  and  press  the  war  to  successful 
conclusion*  All  these  vital  events  anil  conditions  must  first  concur* 

With  marvelous  tact  he  restrained  the  union  abolition- 
ists and  led  forvmrd  the  slave  unionists.  Oh,  the  wonderful  patience 
of  this  man]  His  soul  was  as  eager  as  any  to  see  slavery  abolished* 
That  had  been  his  hope  from  the  beginning  of  iiis  administration, 
aye,  from  the  day  when,  as  a  boy,  he  witnessed  the  sale  of  slaves 
from  the  auction  block  at  Hew  Orleans  and  took  a  vow  that  if  the 
opportunity  ever  was  given  him  he  would  strike  that  institution 
and  strike  it  hard.  But  with  the  wisdom  of  a  seer,  the  vision  of 
a  prophet,  he  waited.  He  knew  the  agony  of  spirit      that  comes 
to  thOBe  who  must  s$and  and  wait.  Ho  wonder  that  rugged  face  grew 
sad.  Every  line  and  wrinkle  an.i  furrow  spoke  pjp^hetically  of 
sorrow  and  suffering  and  patience.  But  at  last,  at  last  the  time 
came*  The  boc^nim^  of  the  victorious  cannon  of  the  Union  at  Antietam 


..  ^6- 

struok  the  houri  Linooln  strQtohed  forth  his  lai.jhty  arms,  the  chains 
oianked,  uad  foiir  million  si^rves  were  lifted  from  the  darlmess 
of  bondage  into  the  light  of  liber tyZ 

And  then  thereecame  u  man,      silent  mailt  from  out  the 
V^est,  who  moved  like  £»  figure  of  destiny  across  the  lines  to  the 
forefront  of  battle  anl  the  sword  of  the  C  )  if oderaoy  fell  at  the 
fset  of  Seneral  Grant.  Uhe  IJnion,  the  Union  was  preserved  to  give 
foroe  and  effect  to  every  line  of  that  decree;  the  Union  remained, 
and  self-jovernnont,  Lincoln's  govornraont  of  the  people,  by  the 
people  and  for  the  people,  cew^Bod^to  be  an  exporiraont  among  man  ^ 
and  beci:^ae  an  ever  laiving  faot^God'a  will  was  done,  rhe  Hepublio 
lived i    The  slave  was  freei    "Union  and  liberty"  were  '^w"  in 
reality,       and  forever,  one  and  inseperablei  " 

SJhat  is  the  message  of  tho  life  of  Lincoln  to  us  ? 
"With  nalioe  toward  none,  with  charity  for  all,  with  firnmese  in  tho 
ri-^ht  as  ?r0d  gitsres  us  to  see  tho  right,  let  ua  strive  on."  On- 
in  thespirit  of  brotherhood;  on-  in  whoperf ormanoe  of  duty;  on- 
in  the  attainiQcnt  of  wisdom;  on-  to  a  patriotism  as  pure  as  t^e 
firmament  and  as  deathless  as  the  stars;  on-  to  a  civilization 
i-nd  a  grandeur  higher  and  more  exalted  than  has  yet  been  ojnceiV«d  i 
in  the  dreams  and  hopes  of  man.  / 

4  The  Present.  I 

But  there  j^rc  those  in  these  days  who  are  sometimes  f 
dieoouruged  and  dismjiyed.  They  point  to  the  agitation    and  unrest,!  / 
tho  cvila  of  corpora  to  r^ipaoity,  tho  strife  between  capital  and  lAor, 
the  instances  of  official  corruption.  They  toll  us  that  we  are  / 


growina;  worse.  Friends,  I  am  un  optimist.  I  would  oeli;  ve  that 
this,  nation,  by  forae  of.  the  nature  of  things^  by  foroe  of^  the  logio 
of  history,,  is  to  lead  this  world  in  every  .^od  thing  thut  is  come  ^ 
to  mankind^  .e«fi»  if  the  evidences  of  evil  were  multiplied  ix/i/i^ 

[Til I,  lit"  r  i1 11    ?or  the  eye  odf  faith  and  reason  can  behold  the 

rising  of  a  still  more  glorious  light  upon  this  nation  than  has 
eever  yet  illuminated  its  face.  Beneath  the  discreditable  things 
that  have  broken  out  upon  the  surface  of  our^ national  life,  you 
can  hear  if  you  will  put  ^our  ear  to    •fehr  gr -iTrnds,  the  deep,  rythmic 
beats  of  tiie  great,  strong,  sound,  honest  American  heart;  that  heart 
is  still  there  as  pure  as  ever,  and  more  powerful  tnan  ever  to  distribute 
the  life  blood  of  purity  and  patriotism  into  every  artery  of  the 
body  politic*    These  dark  things  are  but  apots  upon  the  o^tn.  i'hat  they 
seem  to  increase  an;i  grow  more  malignant  is  but  the  result  of  a 
cleansing  process  that  is  driving  tricm  from  our  national  system; 
the  nation  is  throwing  off  these  evils,  it  is  purgin^^  itaelf  and 
will  stand  forth  renewedyand  purified*  /  ^  .  .  ^,       / /tl"  J 

Afip^ ^^^^^^^^X'^^^^Q^  be  troubled.  "yy^Ve  arc  not  retrograding 

we  am^tout  in  the  turbulent  center  of  a/nother  tremendous  movement 

in  advance.  This  nation  will    rise,  aye,  has  risen^o  a  higher, 

better,  cleaner^ moral  plane.  ;ijid,after  all  ii^  said  and  done,  all  ^v}m 

regeneration  and  cleaBsing  is  but „ the  stirri  ig  impulse  toward 

righteousness^pulsating  in  the  great,  true  heart  of  the  American 

common  people*  This  nation  will  go  on  in  her  great  mission, cherishing 

her  peerless  principles,  cherishing  her  natchless  history,  cherishing 

her  stainless  honor;  cherisMuligf  that  spirit  of  frate^iity^j^ftat^ 

spirit  of  equality,  that  spirit  of  unity^faith  and  ^ope^^hich  s^astmuf^ 
lift  us  to  that  high  destiny  that  dwells  for  us  in  the  coming  ye  ars. 


